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been past wondering if you'd been with us.
Purdy wasn't companionable. He'd tell me it
was hot. And it was. You could feel that
yourself, Jessie cooked our meals. Her galley
could have been only a shade better than the
engine-room. She began to look rather faded.
At last I was the only one who hadn't been down
with fever. We crawled on and on, and the only
question was, where we ourselves would end, for
the forest and the river were never going to. But
you didn't care. I'd never been better in my
life, and here was the thing I'd always wanted to
see, I could have gone on for ever like that,
wondering what we should see round the next
corner.

" Our big troubles were to come. Up to then,
we hadn't run into anything really drastic after
turning a corner. I suppose we had had about a
month of it, and God knows where we were, but
we had nobody to ask j and then we ram on a
sand-bar. The jungle met overhead. We were
in what was only a dark drain through the forest.
So this, I thought, is where we throw in our hand.
We might as well have been on another planet for
all the chance we had of getting away from that